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The hero has mounted his horse; he speaks to "the
unknown people, tramples the unknown hill.

Eyeless Gloucester stands at the place where men are
beetles, where seabirds are shrill.

Dagon is god in Gaza, Samson a slave at the mill.

Fierce is the music, loud the shouting of Tamburlaine

tearing the throats of kings.

Antigone sees her father; a great light Oedipus brings
Out of the trodden darkness; the mountain speaks

through the springs.

4. TEARS

There the perfect pattern is

Though here these cruel cords are strung.

Above the moving mysteries

The fountain's everlasting song

Alters,not a drop or breath;

Inviolate the music mocks

The groan of mutilated death

Broken on these mortal rocks,

Paradise of paradox

That terrified the Virgin thel

Alone in all the sunny flocks

Who saw where tears of pity fell.

-f.   THE  XIRN

That the perceiver pause, his passion treasured in a

searching eye,
I call from this dry place to the unfeeling urn whose

figured eyelids tremble,

That this cold statue to a man may laugh at its identity,
w sdbeddiag of hot blood becomes a